MANNERS   AND   SUPERSTITIONS
tempt God to take my husband too. As dress-
making is rather primitive in Mosul I decided to
have some things dyed black. Judy would not
hear of such a thing, saying that only widows must
wear dyed clothes, and that if I wore dyed dresses
for my father, she was sure something would happen
to my husband.
Another thing she never would do, and that is to
step over our feet! In the summer evenings we used
to sit in our verandah, which was rather narrow, and
if by chance we should place our feet on a hassock
in front of us there remained no room for any one to
pass. I could not make out why Judy would never
pass that way when it was necessary to enter the
room at our back. At last she told me that if she
stepped over our feet, she would be in danger of
" cutting our life," and that if we died it would be
her fault. After this I often tried to make her step
over my feet, by blocking her pathway, but she never
would, so strong was her belief that by so doing she
would cut short my life 1
It is surprising how ignorantly superstitious some
of the better-class people are. A wife of a very
wealthy Christian merchant in Mosul had a child
who suffered terribly from sore eyes. She brought
him to the dispensary for some time, but finding
that the treatment pained the child and made him
cry, ceased to bring him. We heard afterwards
that she had resorted to the following superstitious
method of healing.
A sheep was bought, killed, and opened: while
the blood was still hot the head of the child was
inserted into the middle of the sheep's body and
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